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May come the sound of my feet;
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By the light of the evening star,
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In your home,
For i. may be through the gloaming
I will come,
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JOE'S NEW YEAR'S DINNER.
BY ELIZABETH A. 8. CHESTER.

To have seen Joe Sterling stubbing
about the store of Messrs. Bampson
& Sturges, no one would have suspect-
td him of beinga hero—a little, short,
beardless fellow, with a peaked face,
and shoulders that stood ott sha: dy
—wedring néver a plume, nor scerf,
nor elashed velvet doublet, like the
hero of romanceand chivalry, neither
epaulets and gold lace like the mili-
tary hero, neither broadcloth and
beaver like the gentleman hero of the
moral drama, but attired with severe
slhinplicity In a well worn pepper-and-
salt suit, that pinched about the
shoulders, and was too short in the
sleeves, his sallow complexion effect-
ively set off by a sky-blue neck-tle—a
tie which Filkins, a spuce fellow-
clerk, who supported a dictionary,
had stigmatized as ‘‘perennial’”’—his
cufl-buttons not mates. Oh, but, Joe,
blessed be the world on its New
Year's days, If it had more like you!

Who Joe was, where he came from
in the morning, where he went at
night, interested neitherSampson nor
Sturges nor Filkins. The latter bad
one evening invited him out to wit-
ness the presentation of that glory of
the drama, “The Black Sheep,” to be
followed by *‘the s de-aplitting farce
of ‘The One legged Shoe-maker ;' "
but Joe had politely declined, mur-
muring something about duties that
detained him at home. Thereupon,
Filkins bad lifted his eyebrows, and
made no more advances. He had
never found young men with *“‘du
ties”’ congenial companious.

By half-pgst ten, New Year's
morning, Joe had completed his mar-
keting among the shops and stalls on
Bread-and-Balter Sqoare, and, with
his basket swung on his arm, had be-
gun trudging homéward. He kepta
sharp watch, as was his wont, to Jeft
and right, to see if there wasanything
he could do for anybody. When one
is on the lookout for something of that
natare, something generally turns up
and it was hard on to eleven, when
Joe turned into that slo; py, decayed,
old street, which he had turned inte

been in Sturges’ employ.

He was growing dreadfally tized of
that street, It wasn't a busy street.
Nothing ever seemed to stir in it, ex-
cept tired men and women going out

“"Beefsteak for a New Year's din-
ner!"” muttered he.

_‘‘Beefsteak isn’t to be despised—not
fit's tender and juicy as this,” replied
Joe, making an Incision in the beef
with his pocket knife, and watching
the juice start out, with an expression
of keen gratificatlon.

“Not in our present situation, I
know it, Joe; that's the sting of it. I
don’t biame you Joe; but I can’t help
thinking how 1t used to be with me."

Here Uncle William attempted
movihg one of his limbs, hit his foot
against a chair-back, and eried out
with pain,

Joe slapped his steak apon the table.
brought Uncle William his liniment,
aud then plrouvettad off’ fnto his bed-
room—three minutes, and he was
back again, in a suit, the patches
whereof attested the fact thet he did
his own mending, as well as his cook-
ing.

““Now, we must have diuner i1 a
Jifly, uncle. ThenT'm going to give
the room & thorough cleaning up;
and after that, if Mrs. Dowd brings
up the washing, I'll sew up the holes
in the sfockings, while you read
aloud.”

“You know I can't read aloud Joe .
it puts me out of bLreath,” snapped
Unecle William, -

“No more you tan’t. How forget-
ful in me! We'll talk, then, and have
a good time just the same.’’

Uncle William grunted derisively,
and fingeted his swollen and bandag-
ed toes.

Joe shook down the fishes in his
stove, turned on a pile of coal, brush-
ed out the oven and tumbled in a half
dozen or more potatoes. From suspi-
cious-looking depths beneath the table
he drew forth a gidiron, which he be-
gan scraping vigorously, meanwhile
talking briskly—whether to himeelf
or Uncle William, it would have boen
diflicult to decide.

“It's a miserable way to leave u
gridiron, without cleaning ; but what
can a fellow do who has so maony
irons in the fire as I have ?—break-
fast to get and clear away, rooms to
tidy up, dinner to be laid out, Mrs.
Dowd’s water to be brought, Uuele's
feet and legs to be bound up, and may
be a run to the druggist's or the doe-
tor's. Hang it all! a fellow can’t be
as nice about al' these little particu-
lars as he'd like to be. He must once

Unclé William eyed it gloomily. reommon every-day sort of oysters.
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Joe as if all the tired, and discouraged

| house-keeping.
Uncle William, when egecarely es- |

and coming in’from lzbor. Nothing
|ever went up on it; nothing ever
| eaice down. The old wooden build-
| Ings jast gathered a few more lichens,
and sunk a little from twelvemonth
{o twelvemonth., It wasn’'t a clieer-
{ul street.. It sometimes scemed to

and sick and cross, in the ecity—all
the people despairing enough to be
wrelched, and yet not despairing
enough to give up, a kind of autemat-
lc effort, had gathered themselves to-
gether there. Joe began whistling as
soon a* he entered its precinets, and
whistled lustily, just as boys do who
Lave thelr courage to keep up, until
he cam= alongside the decrepit wood-
en building that beld his “*home."”

Up two flights, and tarning the left,
he entered a emall room, the atmos-
phere of which was charged ia about
aboul equal proportions with the odor |
of mounldy wall-paper, and of some
kind of pungent liniment. A middle
sged, nnhappy-looking man, with his
feet and Jegs stretched out on two
chaire, reclined before the window.
His gay dressing-gown was wrapped
tightly around his body, and a gray
shawl was swathed about his limbs
and feet.

This was Joe's Uncie William.

Uncle Willlam had been in his day
a dashing youngman, but he had gone
just a little too far, and all at once, as
sometimes bappens in parallel cases,
found himeelf used up, body, and
soul. Then, since nothing else re-
mained to be done, he had repented,
and found, to his astonishment, that
the laws of nature wouldn't work
backward, even for repentent prodi-
gals. The alms-house impended.
Juast then, Joe, the size of whose heart
was out of all proportion with bis pe-
cuniary resources, had interposed.
He had left a pleasant boarding-place
for a detestable tenement, seddled
bhimself with a burden which he was

'grees the entire establishment was

in a while neglect his gridirons,”

Joe soon had his steak sputtering
on the iron, it's grateful odor ming-
ling with that of the coffee on the
stove, and overpowering the perfume
of Unele William's liniment. He
then jerked the table a few inches
from the wall, spread over it a stiffly-
starched and highiy-blued *‘best”
tablecloth, set on the dishes spasmod-
leally, and just as the little mantle-
clock rang out twelve, he announced
dinner, and offered to assist Uncle
William to the table.

The process of getting Uncle Wil-
liam to the table was no mean one.
First, the two chairs in which his
limbs reposed were oneafter the other
moved a slight distance; the large
chair in which he sat followed them
carefully ; then the small chairs made
another forward move, and by de-

brought alongside the table,

*It's all piping hot, and I've had
splendid luck with the gravy !"' cried
Joe, sitting down aud helping Uncle
William with a liberal hand.

*Joe," sald Uncle William, peevish-
ly, "I aint up near enough,”

Joe hopped up, and drew the three
6duisr gently, one after anotber, an
inch or two mearer the table, then
bobbed down in hia place again.

“You'll take two potatoes, I think,
Uncle William, and—"

“Joe,"” interrupted Uncle William,
"“won’t you just h'ist up those pillows !
at my back, and put the big one at |
the bottom and the little one at the
top 277 -

“Dear me, uncle!” erfed Joe, fly-
ing at the pillows. *“'How careless I |
am! It seems to me I never shall re- |
member about those pillows. Yoa
#e¢ I'm) thinking so much as to
whether you’'ll like thedinner or not,
the plllows slip my mind,”

*'Joe,"” said Uncle William, as soon
as Joe was again seated, "I wish you
would just take that cushion out from

likely to carry for life, and gone to

tablished in his three chairs, at Joe's
expenee, bad given himself unreserv-
edly to brooding over his troubles,
and lamenting his hard fate. His
melancholy gaze was, this mornlog,
]' fixed out of the window, and he failed

| whisked around to the cushijon.

| Uncle William, dividin

re. MePherson "Mook, 8§ 1 atiention
Dbsietries nnd diseases of Women aud

|ounce of areca nut freshly powdered | to withdraw it when Joe entered,

under my left leg, and slip it aroand
under the right cne.”’

Joe dropped his gravy-ladle, and

“"Careful now—careful, Joe,” said
g Lis attention
between Joe and the forkful he was
making up. “Now, under the other
| one—not g0 high up—a little lower
| down—0A, dear! Can't you get it

These are an extra, prime, extrava-
gant kind—kind the big-bugs use.
Pass me that Badcer, please. I'll turn
you out two or three, just enough for
a trial taste. There, aren’t they beau-
ties? Have a little pepper and vine-
gar with them. Aren’t they delici-
ous? And those aren’t all.”

1Tncle Willlam solemnly swallow *
ed the oysters, while Joe rapped the
bung back in his little keg, and
brought his market basket up from
beneath the table.

‘‘See there, will you?" triumphant-
ly producing a handsome plum pud-
ding. *“‘And there, too!” with much
rastling of tissue paper bringing forth
and poising on his hand a frosted and
flowered cake. *“‘Then there will be
grapes enough for the second meal.
You didn’t expect all this did you?
You've been pleasantly surprised for
once in your life, havén't you ?"’ eried
Joe, playfully pinching Unecle Wil-
liam's arm, and eliciting only a sharp
yelp.

“I've done with all expectations of
anything good, Joe.”

‘“How delighted you must be with
these things, then. You'll taste the
pudding, and find out you're going
to have one good thing, any way,
won’t you?" said the undaunted Joe,
slashing info the! pudding with his
“sharp knife,” then depositing a
thick, fruity slice before Uncle Wil-
liam. *‘Here's the cake. You'd like
to know how this looks on the inside.
I would, any way. It seems almost
a pity tocut it. That is what it was
made for tho’. Isn’t that cherubim
—I mean that cherub—a nobby little
fellow ? How the sugar-works ecrack-
le! Have a bit of this, uncle ?”

Uncle William nodded, and eyed
the eake approvingly. .

“Oh! I know what I’lido,” zald Joe
Jjumping up again ; “I'll ecarry a part
of my share down to Mrs. Dowd.
She's nlways washing and washing,
untill it seems as if she’d wash the
soul out of her; yet with those five
children to keep in bread and meat,
she never has any treats.”

Joe cut out a quarter of the pud-
ding and the cake, and whisked out.
Ina few seconds he retufned, sing-
ing jubilantly through the hall.

“Don’t, Joe; it goes through my
head," gaid Uncle William.

""‘So it does. [ beg pardon. Have
you been waiting to be moved away ?
I stopped tc empty Mrs. Dowd’s tubs
for her."” :

Uncle William intimated his readi-
ness o be moved, and the operation
was successfully performed.

Then Joe slipped oft' his euffs, and
went into the work. He eleared and
washed, assorted and arranged, swept
dusted, rubbed and scrubbed. He
applied the lead and was polishing
up his stove, rattling the covers back
and forth vigorously, his bair shak-
ing down toward his nose, when un-
wonted voices were beard In the hall,
the steps of two men, and the tap of a
cane on the floor.

“The oceupant of this tenement,”
said a voice, Joe now recognized as
his landlord’s *'18 an eccentric young
man, who boards himself and sup-
ports an invalid uncle.”

Rap, rap, rap, went the cane on
Joe's door.

Joe, unaccusiomed to receiving
company, was a trifle discomposed.
He pushed the hairout of his eyes
with his wrist, and, still grasping the
blacking brush, threw open the door,

“Mr. Sampson, Mr. Sterling.”” said
Joe's landlord.

ing Joe sharply in the face, ‘‘do you
wish me to understand that you and
your uncle lived on three hundred
dollars last year?”

“Certainly, sir; and lived pretty
well, too; didn’t we, uncle William?'

“Pretty well,” said uncle William
faintly. -

““You know, #ir,”’ continued Joe,
it isn’t the necessaries of life that
eat up the boys' salaries so; it’'s theex:
tras they like, and some of which
they must ‘have, unless they livea
little more quistly.”

‘“‘Better live thore quietly, then,”
muttered Sampson.

‘*As for mysell,” said uncle Will-
iam, "I won't deny that it comes
hard on me. I don’'t blame Joe, but
itisn’t what I have been used to. |
was once o fNAN AMODE men, even 6s
you are, sir; free and easy in regard
to money matters, and wilh no expee-
tations of being brought down to this.
I'm nearly helpless, sir; I'nl a great
sufferer, and ['m—"'

“Yes. I see—I see,” Interrupted
Sampson, impatiently. “I beg pard-
on, Mr, Sterling; I'm greatly inter-
ested. May I ask what are your ex-
pectations 2" , _

““They are not great,”’ said Joe, ab-
stractedly, rabbing the blacking brush
over his hand. *“Mr. Starges prom-
ised a rise in salary if I did well ; and
then I've thought that if I did well,
perlmps—perhaps there'd be more ris-
e2. Clerks do progress, you know."

“Yes, I kuow,"” said Sampsoun, smi.
lingly. .

“Then I'm hoping some day to ob-
tain a plessanter honve,” and betler
medleal aid for uncle Willlam.”

“I wish youlSuccess, young man.—
I think I mustspeak with Sturges a-
bout this case—yes, I will speak with
Sturges. I don’t care to look further
at these rooms, landlord.”

Sampson made a respectful bow to
uncle William, a most respectful one
to Joe, and ambled out.

Joe resumted his stove-blacking,
clattering the covers more merrily
than ever.

‘‘Sturges,” egaid Sampson to his|
partner next morning, *'what kind of |
a fellow do you call young Sterling 2"

" Reliable I’ firmly replied Sturges. |

“*And we pay him only five han-
dred 2"

“I'm golog to make it six this
year.”

““‘Make it seven; and If he bears

VOL. 19—NO. 30.

HARSH WORDS AND UGLY FACTS.

In ordinary use the word banditti
implies lawless violence for the sake
of pillage. In a strict serse, it ap-

leagued together for any motive what-
ever, habitually violate law and re-
sort to violence. Ia the term, in any

sense, applicable to anybody in Lou-|

islana? A great many newspapers,
from some of which we quote, think
not. It!is quite natural that Demo-
cratic journals of the South should
rave and rant, hurling at Sheridan a
malignant abuse which only serves to
prove that they are so angry as to
have lost what little sense they ordin-
arily possess, It is almost as natural
that Democratic journals at the East,
which bave a curious predisposition
to blunders fatal to their own party,
should makethis®particular Llunder.
Just g0 they raved in 1860, and in "84,
and io 1868, and agzain in 1872, and
they cannot get more ugly in spiritor
intemperate in language than they
have several times before, when com-
mitting thelr party to doctrines which
the people quickly stamped under
foot.

The war had been closed barely one
year when a Siate convention was
massacred in New Orleans. Doesany
one pretend that this was a legal act ?
Yet the prominent actors in that trag-
edy still live In New Orleans, and are
by no means made to feel that mur-
der is offensive to public sentiment,
Does not everybody know that this is
true ?

Two years later another election ap-
proached. So poorly does publie
oplnion remember unpleasant facts
that we cannol now state, withoutap-
pearing to exaggerate, the number of
Republicans, white and eelored, who
were murdered during that vear in
Louisiana. Lists of hundreds were
at that time published. But, without
dwelling upon the number, it

Ia

enongh to say that the killing or[

many was not denied, and it will not
be deunled that the murderers were so
far defended by a certain public senti-
ment in that State that it has never
been possible te econvict and punish
them. On the coantrary, everybody
knows that they still move in soolety,
in business and in polities as if they
had never shed innocent blood.

Why need we recapitulate these sad
and shameful events in our history?
Is it not enovgh to remember last Sep-

-
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OFFICIAL PAPER OF THE COUNTY

From the Louisville Commercial.
SHERIDAN.

The couceplion of Genetal Sheri-
dan’s character, which the extremists

| plies to all who, being banded or | of the Southern press have constantly

| held up to their readers, and which
most of their readers seem to consider
the true one, is that he is a drunken,
tyrannleal bully; fierce and merci-
less to the weak, and cowardly fearful
of an equal foe. Nobody knows that
Sheridan is no such man as that bet-
ter than those who have most per-
| sistently desoribed him so. The de-
I seription is false enough to be ludie-
rous, if the spirit which prompted it
was not such as to keep away all la-
dicrous suggestions.

As a great deal will ba written about
him presently, based on that idea, I8
Is well enough to say something abou$
the sort of a man he really is. And,
in the first place, he doesn’t indulge
in debauchery. In regard to drink-
ing, he is not a tofal abstinence man,
but & very temperate and prudeunt
man. His manners and address ars
those of a soldier who bas spent the
most of his life in the field, and whe
is accustomed o command-—brusque,
often, but tempered by s sense of
what is due to himself and to others.
He is a kindly natured and generoua
man. 1u all the garriscns In his fron-
| tier life, he was a favorite with all the
children about the post,

When be wnas a Licatenant in com-
mand of a company his men were ex-
ceedingly devoted to him. When he
was stationed with his company at an
Indian sgency, as he was for somsa
time, the Indiane would be satisfled
with his word, and grow quiet whes
the agent could do nothing with
them. Ouly a kindly aond,just man
| eould inspire such feelings. He was
a brave man, and made a reputation
as a gallant officer, full of resources;
before the rebellion. In an outbreak
among the Cregon Indlans, he, with
forty men, was besieged in an old and
weak block-house, at the Usscades, by
fifteen hundred or two thousand Iu-
dians. He beld it for several days un-~
til 1t wae nearly battered to pleces by
bullets, ond until [t was apparent that
| the Tndians were working themselves
up toc an assault, whicih would havé
destroyed his command, when he
moved them by night to an fsland in
the middle of the river, and the In-
dians were afreid (o approach bim,
He dispiayed both Lis coursge and

that well, increase it by another hun- | tember? A State government was i his resourcea. Even aftes the rebel-

Joe bowed in a dazed sort of way,
holding his glistening bands away |
from contaet with his clothes, nud|
swaying the brush in the air. |

“Mr. Sampson is about purchasing |
this building and is inspecting the
tenements,”” explained the landlord.

“T think—it seems to me that I've
met you before, youn;; man,”said Mr, |
Sampson.

“Yes, sir; I'm the Sterling that

clerks in your store,"” said Joe, humb-
ly.
Ji"‘Ble-am me, &80 you are! Sturges at-
tends to the'store mainly, and I dou't
have much chance to know you boys. |
S0 you live here do you? You re-al-ly
do 2"

“Yes, sir. And this s my uncle,
Mr. Knowles,” said Joe, nodding to-

ning to bristle at’a fancied slight. ‘
Mr. Sampson bowed ; giving Unele

ly took the measure of that gentle-
man.
“And you'live here, Sterling,

sapport your unele, eh ?"’ said Samp- |

offense.

dred next year,”

Sturges opened his eyes. Sampson
gave him a little recital; and before
the end of the year Joe was in such a
position that uncle Wiliiam began to
have a glimmering perception that,
mediately, good did sometimes come
to himself.

"My dear,” sald Sampson to his
wife, on the thirty-first of the next
December, ‘‘there’s that young Sterl-
lng, of whom I've told yousc much
—hae seldom leaves his uncle, of even-
ings, and appears to have few social
pleasures. I think I'd better invite
him to dinner to-morrow. I[n many
respects he's an execeptional young
man—for the present day—for the
present day, an exceptional young
man."

then suddenly overturned by an arm-

men. For what purpoze, pray, were

these men armed, organizad and drill- |

{ lion began bhe was ordered to report to

ed and ceeretly organized body of| General Curtie, in Missouri, for duty

| 28 commissary. A cerlaln claim was
presented for payment which he

knew to be fraudulent and refused to
pay. Curtis ordered him to pay It
and he again refused, and Curtis pus
him under arrest. Afler receiving
Curtis’ order he would have been le-

ed? How came it to pass, we beg to
know, that men in St. Louis knew
and openly asserted that “Kellogg
would be tombled out of power in
leas than a fortnight,'’ before any ont-
break had ocourred ? Men testify that | galiy safe ln peying the elsim, but he
the collision was unpremeditated. | would not, on any coudition, be a par-
They know that this isnottrue. Bu- |ty to s fraud. Halleck, who knew of
siness men here who sent them arms 'what staff he was made, ordered him
koow that it is false. All who read |to 8t. Louis, relcased him, got him
In the papers the report of the citi- appointed eolonel of o volunteer eav-
zens’ meeting in New Orleans, whieh 'ulry regiment, and sent him to the
formally demanded the abdication of | feld. He was soon promoted and en-
the State governmeat, and which was | tered on the career of achievments
promptly foliowed by the‘‘uapremed- | that made him famous. In the short

So It happened that on the next |
New Year's Eve, Joe made uncle
William comfortable jwith ¢old turk-
ey and plum-pudding at his right)
hand, and liniment at his left; and, |
having carefully attired himszeif in a|
bran new suit, skipped up-town to
Mr. Bampson's. Notwithstanding his
half-dozen eccentricities of manner,
he created an excellent impression,
and thereafter rapidly grew into fav-
or in high gquarters.

Five years from that time Sampson

1

| had gone out the business, and Joe,

had gone in. The firm had become |
‘‘Sturges & Sterling.”” Uncle Will-|
{am had so far recovered as to Le able’
to take care of himself; Joe had im-
proved in looks and manners, ceased
to do his own cooking, and was mak-
ing slow but sare’progress in winning
the affections of Miss Nell Sampson,

L —— b ———

How to cleanse the scalp: In a
pint bottle put a spoonful of olive oil
and add two ounces of best spirits of |
ammonia or hartshorn, shake. Then |
mix with three ounces of aleohaol, and |

ward Uncle William, who was begin- | wl,en thoroughly mixed, flll the bot- | who knew its purpose, or participated

tle with soft water. Remember to|
put in the ingredients in the order|

William a glance that pretty accurate- | named, or you will bave ‘stuff,’ and name can properly be applied to per-

and no chemiecal union at ali. To ap-
ply, take a spoonful or two of this, |

and | with a little warm water, dip a sponge | shoot people opposed to them ?. What |
! or rag in and wet the scalp thorough- | term can be applied to those who ov-

sype . s i i * of 1 ~Slale 1 nt by ki
son bluntly, and to Uncle William’s | ly; now rinse off in plenty of warm | erturn a Slale government by killing

itated coliision,"” know that it is false. | time he was with the regiment he im-
These armed bands shot down pollee- | pressed them with a character which
men while in the discharge of their | made it develop Into one of the most
duty. Was not that murder? Other | efificient cavalry regiments in the
innocent persons were shot, for no|service.

other apparent reason than that they | Many even of those who admire
were Roepublicans. Was not that and are grateful to Sheridan de not
murder ? It was testified by the com- | fully appreciate him. They look up-
maunder of the White Lecague him- [on him merely asa a ready and dash-
self that after that event it would |ing eavalry officer, ekillful and s=ue-
not bave been prudent for a man to | cessful in carrying out the plans of
express sympathy for the I{vl]r‘ggfolheu, and do not glve him oredit for
government.” Was not that an ae-| his stronger parts. The fact is, he
knowledgment of a stale of public! was a galiant General and is a man of
opinion whiel prompled and justified | very vigoroas inteliect, a bard stu-
murder? Not a man of all those who | dent, and a keen observer, capable of
murdered policemen or others, not 2 | making bread generalizations. When
man of all those who banded togeth- he was abroad he was with Bismarek,
er, and armed and drilled, until they | by that great maan's invitation, in dai-
wera ready to overturn a State gov- | ly association, for several wesks. Hia-
ernment, and then formally demand- marck would not have wasted more
ed its abdication, and then by armed ' than one intervisw on a strange tour-
revolution overthrew it, and then | ist, if Lie had not found iu him some-
made it ‘*nct prudeat’” to speak In fa- | thing great and congenisl.

vor of it—not a man of all these has

bheen pll!ll:‘ihw'l, or h}v 'p'_i‘j]il’! n[.‘;ir.inn prs:jmiieo. He feels no antagnnism to
branded as a felon. Yet in poiut of | 40 people of the South. He laldthat
fact every member of that organiza- | eside when the war ended. He is not
tlon who acted wi'!' and sustained it g, arbitrary man. He reapects an
was guilty of treason, and every man | ponest difference nf npininn.A and re-
gards any one mere Highly, whatever
: the relations in which they stand,
w0 sianda by his own opinions and

- : expresses them frank!y and manfully.
sons who, prier to each exciling elec-| wo are confident that the country

tion, resort to arms and violence, and | will soon be satisfied that General
Sheridan, in his present command, is
|the right man in the right place, and
that the Southern people will soon

Sheridan i3 very free from sectional

in its nets, was guilty of murder.
Now, will somebody tell us what

water, and you will be surprised at| its police? What term ean be applied

find that if he Is strict ln carrying out

| the amount of dirt, though youn may ' to a people who defend and justify

1o8m i i
1061 orders, he is also just.

“Morning again, Uncle William,"”’

|in food, and repeat in twodavs; or| “T do, sir,” said Joe, proffering his |

L MATHEWS, Physician and Surgeon. Office | . F ju
- :Iwz;“-:w:v, _\'].:m:.‘ Mzin streei, Brown- | s d. ““J,‘ ms of tartarized auumo“y
| m&Yy De given in food four successive
| |

ARIES & COLLEOTION AGENTS | OF010gS, to be followed by a dose of
=== linseed oil, if necessary.

.. A, Bergmann, | -
TARY PUMLIC AND CONVEYANCER.— +
hiee, No. 41 Main stret, Brownviile. Neb. ]
- T iy
LAND AGENTS.
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'hand will bear squeezing,” is what

“My real number is six, but my

said Joe, briskly. *‘It's been a bit
dull here for New Year's morning;
has it, eh 7"

Uncle Wiiliam, slowly turning
from the window, delivered himself
of a sound that might have been eith-
er a grout or a groan.

““And you haven't found anything

1
|

!right? There, now! And won't you
just wrap that corner of the shawl
around them again?"

Back came Joe not in the least dis-
conraged. began his dinner.

Uncle William, as he the second
| tima passed his plate, groaned :
“I can’t belp thinking of the New

onl!y unoccupied chair, and motion-|
Ing one of his callers to the lounge.
“QOur apartments can’t be called ele-|
gaut, and all thiogs hereabouts aren't |
exactly toour tastes, but it does very
weil and were quite comfortable.”

“"“But really—re-al-ly, thisis quite

have thought your head perfec‘.]y' soch aets, which nobody pretends are |
For the heads of young in-|lawful, and shield from ;p-mi,._u_m“:]_
fants it is just the thing, es it in::tsnl-f and welcome in society and business !
ly removes the dirty scurl without|those who commit them? We have

clean.

no desire to say harsh things of the
dominant element In New Orleans. |
But we wish somebody wonld find »

pain or trouble. It should be rather
weaker for a babe than for an adult.

Two boys were standing before a|

proper, eourteons, aud truthful name |

e — O ———

A3 Deacon A—— on an extremely
cold morning in old times, was riding
by the house of his neighbor B—,
the Iatter was chopping woed. The
asusl salutations wern exchanged, the
severliy of the weather discusesd, and
the horseman wmade demonstrations

sbe suid to the young wman at UW? Year’s dioners I've eaten in years |extraordinary for the present day—

- rnl i Ts14 » §y ¢ ] ]
cigar atore, when one asked the oth-| t@ 3rply to perzons who thos disre-

FLilaM 0. HOOVER, Resl Estate and Tax _ : >
g A 11'? T E,1_‘:}[‘(}::3({"]&;?_’;;! glove counter. And the great thick- | interesitng in the papers?'’ continued
tof Taxesthroughoutthe Nemana | headed lunatic got her a pair of five-
and-a half with out finding out how
o | much squeezing her hand would bear.
- J. W. Gibson, | We would have worked that job an
SEMITH AND HORS SHOER. 1]
rf;"::'_r-::w‘i_n o SR el desen 8 o q hour but she would have an -exact fit.
—epe———
| Michigan men don’t feel as though
| they bad eloped if they don't leave a
and Licel between Main and ol emepricior. | wife an four childrep in destitute cir-
: *F¥ Stable in connection with this | cumstances. — Detroit Free Press.
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Sack for a thief—raosack.

Joe, looking down at the pile of peri-
odieals. *“I laid in liberally for all
the pictorials, hoping you'd be entar-
tained by them.”

Uncle William shook his head slow-
ly, and a tritfle scornfully.
tures, goe ; I've been reflecting.’

““Then I woulda’t reflect any more.
It don't agree with you. Aren’t you
glad you are going to have me for
company, this afternoon? And ahot
| dinner too? Hot dinners are luxuries
pow-a-days. See here, will you?"’

beef;

I couldn’t be entertained by pic-|

pulling from out his basket a round of

gone by—such dinners as you never
dreamed of, Joe. Little dil I antiei-
pate I should ever come to this.”
**But just think how much better
this is than nothing! We'regoing to
have biscuit and grapes for desert;
and youa've the best thing yet to learn,
! unele,"’ crled Joe, exultantly. **This
is only an installment. We're going
to have another after I get ecleaned
up.” AndJoe’s face fairly beamed.

Unecle Willlam, tho’ still gloomy,
appeared interested.

for the present day. Quite extraordi-
“ﬂfy !ﬂ

*May I ask what salary weare pay-
ing you?" continued Sampson, look-
ing aboat the room.

“Five bundred a year, sir."’

“Anpnd, I understand—excuse me,
young man, but do [ understand that
you support yourself and uvncle with
your salary exclusively?”

“Oh. dear, nosir!"” sald Joe, mis-
oonderstanding Sampson. “I should-
n’t be willing to spend all my salary.

“Just look here, will you?"” Joe

drew up from beneath the table a lit-
tle oyster keg, '‘These aren’t your| “‘Mr. Bterlln;," said Sampeon,look-ionly n stockholder, you can spit.’

| We put nearly two hundred into the
Lank last year.”

er, ‘Have you got three cents?’ l

'YCF-’

*Well, I've got two cents; give me
your three cents aud I will buy a flve
ceater.’

‘All right,” says number 2, handing
out his money. No. 1 enters the store,
procures the cigar, lights it and pufis
awny with a good deal of sati-faction.

- . f
‘Come, now, give me a puil,’ says |
No. 2

2, *I furnished more than half the |
money.’

‘T know that,’ says the smokes, but!
then I'm the president, and you being

|
l

| of passing on, when his neighbor de-
| tained him with, " Don’t be in a hur-
ry, Deacon. Wouldn't you like a

gard Inw and resort to violance.

We should not be serry, in a merely
partisan view, tosee the I)enmcml!tr,glm of good old Jamalea this morn-
party fully committad, by its ranting

; {ing 7" "“Thank you, kindly,” said
organs and blundering leaders, to the 3
indorsement of pﬂ'faisial'at sud law- | the “Id geullemnn. at the same time

leas viclenes as 8 means of reaching'bmi:miug to dismount witli all the
political euds. We know that the | dellberation becoming a Deacon, ¥
people will stamp out that practice don’t eare if T do.”” *‘Ah, dou’t trou-

and any party which indorsesit. But, |, I :

3 B . . to get off, Deacon,” said
itizana who love the country 34 e yoursel] 3 X

e wntry and de-  the neigbbor; I merely asked for

sire its order, peace and prosperity, |

we most keenly regret that any class | Information. We haven’t a drop in
of journals or politicians approve a|the house.”

practice whieh ia, in reality, nothing S A [

hot war against the fundamental | =

principies of free government,—S57. W hen Is aliterary work like smoke ?
Louis Democrat. When It rises in voluomes.



